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4. The unchanging American dessert t»
I** ».PIB. If this year's Jnne brides will

gsr-away from the inevitable pie lot
decsart they will confer a blessirfg on
lUltfMDdfl.

Desserts may be made up In many
attractive forma. Puddings awed
either hot or cold, with fruit sauces
which ean be made with fresh stewed
fruit in season or by using preserves
as a basis, will ba found plsasant
change from pie or pastry. Many dcs.
saris can be made of the varietlei ui
fruit combined In Jellies and moldsd
In forms, Frosen dasasrts on the rot

k > summer day* are always welcome, and
F<, ' recipes for endless varieties are avanefhle.hot me give the following suggestionsfor some simple and appetlzRlng desserts:

Apple Float.Rub a sufficient quantityof stewed apples through a coarse
sieve, or mash thasn thoroughly.
Sweeten with sugar and flavor with
nutmeg and add 1 spoonful at a time
to the weftl beaten whites of eggs (4L eggs to each quart of apples used.)
Put In some cream1 and season with

I nutmeg at the bottom of the dish,
placing the apples on top. Put in the
oven for 20 minutes and serve either

Pi hot or cold.
Conde Apricots.Divide and remove

the kernels from some apricots and
| stew In a light sirup until done, togethIIer with the rind of a little lemon paredthin. Next prepare a border of rice

suited to the dish to be used and fill
the center with the apricot; pour some
whipped cream over It just before
aervlng with a sprinkle of nlstacio

. Lemon Dumplings.Mince 1-2 pound
of beef suet very fine, then mix with it
It 1-2 pound of grated bread cnimba,
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peel of 1 lemon; stir all.together well
with 2 beaten eggs. Form the preparationinto dumplings, and boll thom
tied to cloths, for three quarters of an
hour.

. Albermarle Pudding.Partially warm* 4 ounces of butter, and beat It until
It becomes frothy, then mix 4 ounces
of sugar, and the grated rind of one
lemon. Whip separately the whites
and the yolks of three eggs and mix all
together, sifting in, a little at a time,
% pound, of flour, and continue boating
the while until It Is qutte smooth. Buttera pudding basin and ornament It

(with raisins, cover tne top with a sheet
of Ibuttered paper, and stand It in a

* saucepan with holing vfater to about
three times its height, and steam tor
one and a half hours; when thoroughlycooked turn the pudding out of the
mould onto a dish ,and serve.
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I Still Waters.

yARCHEY CAMERON NEW.
(Copyright 1919, <by the McClure Nerws

paper Syndicate.)
a 6 usual at the opening of the golf
Z\ season, the spacious, luxurious

r* » quarters of the Maryrille Country
C5ub busted with the bass tones ot
the men and shrilled with the laughter,andchatter of the women, many of
the "flapper" age. A bright spring
auo shone into the big library, fairly
screaming "come out and play" to the
group or men reading mere.

Jafcper Hunt, looking vexedly out ot
) the French -window opening on thewer
| anda suddenly smiled and -wheeled

around to the others.
"Here cornea BUI Howley now!" he

announced happily.
"Daun!" snapped "Case" Summers,

who didn't mean It. "That bedimaker!
And I was ]ust getting to the point
where she will " he flung the magazinesalde, stretched himself with a

yawn and stood up.
fc. "Please," requested little Andrew
M f Father coldly, "less notes."

' Casaiua Summers regarded him with
amusement, muttered something about
the morgue being better suited to his
(Father's) tastes, and sauntered towardHunt. At that moment the windowsware flung wide open and Bill

I; , Hberfay, who enjoyed the reputation 01
/ being the club's loudest member (yes.
J! he fairly enjoyed it) burst Into the

LI- Uii, lwl» ehaat
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gleaming white from en open shirt
rl (root.
fl>' "HI, everybody!" shouted Bill; then

he stood end surveyed them all with a
1 mocking grin. "Hello, old folks! Why

the indoor sports? Never get the old
W calves hard that way." And he slappedhis big legs appreciatively. "Come

cot, Andy," he shouted, "I'll give you
four and beat you." Andrew didn't
na look up. "Qee, it's frosty In

L/ hare. I'm going (back to my good old
sun." Then he turned to Hunt and
whispered In hie ear:
"Governors' meeting." explained

Host, answering him. "You knew that,
dldnt you?"
"Guess I did," admitted Hawley, unconcerned."Same old stuff. You vote

for me, Here's my, proxy." He tore a
leaf'oft a nearby magazine and scribbledhastily on the edge. "(Here, vote

\_ MeFhrlan the same old salary, resolve
'regrets for the dear departed, you
know.I'm bu«y. Got a game on."
Jasper lalda restraining am on Ills

"Wait Billy; Just a mlnnte. We've
got a surplus In the treasury.collect,
ed some matured notes. The money's
got to he reinvested."
"Pot It In th Victory loan," snapped

Hauler, trying to get stray; hot Jasperheld Mm.
"Darn It, BUI; can* yon be reasonable.I tried to talk tt over with Andy

and be only allpped me a circular and
went baok to the reading again, He's a
regular tight-mouthed Sphinx."
"TOght-Catod oM sinner, yon mean,"

muttered BUI in an undertone. "Only
reason he don't open his month is
'cause he's get a gold tooth, and he's
afraid somJbodyH touch Wm for a
loan. What's be hero for, anyhow.
zneettn'aln't tlD If

^amtlooked at Ml ehum fixedly be-

AND FAN
wesIlearn to
istead ofPie, What \

"Huh!" granted Bill, astonished.
"How d'ye know?"
"Took the message to him," answer- .

ed Hunt. "Bthel'a out there now, glaringa foursam*. She said she wanted
to see-Mm.badly, that's the way she
put It"
"Damnation!" yelped Billy, starting

toward the green, then he stopped.
When Hunt caught up to him he was
very solemn. "Jarz, tell me.what's
up?"

"I dunno. Have a scrap with her?"
"Noo," answered BUI, reflectively.

"Game near though. Mary May told
rw«e TJTfViml mM T * *«« too nn(«v.hton

much to My.I wasn't dignified like
Andy. I toad Mary If Ethel wanted
to swjm In still waters she'd miss a lot
of waves."

"Bill!" Josser Hunt regarded htm
with amassment. "Why was It these
big fellows were such yaps with the
women. Anybody with half an eye
could see through Mary tyay. She Just
hung around Bill Hawley watting for s
halt a chance to say yes. And Bin
had bitten on her Jealous story. 01
course she'd lost no time In relaying It
to Ethel. He laid his hand on his
friend's shoulder. "Bill, will you do
me a favor?"

"Sure. How much and how soon?"
"Not that. But I want to ask you to

run along home."
"What! And miss this "

"I mean It," Insisted Jasper, persistently."Why, Bill, you've nearly ruinedyourself. Leave if to me, will you?
I'll postpone the governor's meeting
till nert Friday. That'll give ma time
to snoop around and find how things
are going. Ethel's after me now. She's
on some sort of woman's committee
for this Victory Loan. Bui Andy
tninks we'd better get more ret'rns
and make some improvements. Says
this other scheme Is O. K. though he
don't know the people in It. They're
J i-: neighbors of his <n his office build
lag. I'll sound Ethel out and see haw
soe situds Will you go?"

Billy, for the first time In yean,
looked at Jasper long and ailently then
without a word turnrd toward the
dressing room*.

Two members of the hoard of gove-norscat In the qu'e; little hoard
room the following Fr: (ay an 1 paid no
attenl'on to the buzz of the vote'
R'oic l them. One of them, huddled
tr. a big ohair, stared moodily out of
the window.
The other, Jasper Hunt sitting wl'li

hia face toward the library suddenly
rose from his chair and left the room,
ar a finger beckoned to him from the
library. There he joined Case Summers.and Ethel Mordaunt, who still
urging secrecy, ied him out on the
porch to a quiet corner.
"Juz." nnpriArl fi>!P rnitvArii

tion, "how do you stand on voting the
olub's money?"
Jaeper looked at Summer'* falteringlybefora replying.
"Of course, Ethel," he began apologetically,"we'd Ulte to Oblige you by

supporting your cause, hut the club
needs Improvements. Now Andy says

"How does Andy know so nxucli
about this copper sohemn?" Ethel putIn quickly.
"He says he don't admitted Jasper,

"but he eays It has been recommendedto him."
"He's a mean liar!" snapped Ethel

indignantly while Jasper and Summerslumped, astounded at her vehemence,"He not only knows then, but
he knows how rotten they are. Remember,Jasper my message to him
last Friday. ^Jefll, I made a date with
him to have a Uttle talk. I talked
VHotory Loan to him until my gills
were blue, and all he said was, 'I'm
not sure and I'll think It over.' That
didn't satisfy me. Then I heard about
this mining scheme. So I called to see
him at his office yesterday. I opened
the subject again .and while I was
talking to hint the phone rang. He
excused himself for a minute, left the
office and I started to snoop."
"Ethel!"
"Oh, not dn his desk. Crooks never

lav evidence around- "Rut T
door foot-ween his and this copper company'soffice bad been used. I tried
the door and it opened. I -found myselfin the inner office nf the companywhile in the outer office Andy was
talking to a man. They said somethingabout the cflub's money. Then I
lit out."
"And he's in with them?" Jasperlooked at Summer's horrified. "Still

waters run deep, don't they?"
"And generally muddy," put in Ethel

curtly. "But of course, if you've made
up your mind "

"We all haven't," interrupted Jasperwith an almost imperceptible wink
at Summers. "One of the hoard's In
there now. He's been shouting for
your Victory Loon ever since I first putit up to him. Of course, he's the noisteetmember of the club and the fellowsdon't pay much attention to him,
but Bllly'e "

"oat good sense, anyhow," she retort
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TRIMLY SMART

THIS TAFFETA

By BETTY BROWN.
Very chic is this skillfully draped

dove gray taffeta frock for all occasions,the well-cut bodice revealing
a girdle of silver cloth beneath, and
a black velvet ribbon on the front
panel. Embroidered organdie collar
and cuffs add a crisp touch.

ed, hotly. "And I'll tell him so this
minute."

"You'll find him in there now," advla
ed Jasper dryly.
The lone member in the board room

staring moodily out of the window,
started as a step sounded on the floor
near him, and without turning growled,"Jazz, do you really think Ethel
hates me because she thinks I'ma blatter?"
"Of course, If you'd rather ask Jazz

" he heard some one say, and then
he jumped to his feet and caught her,
smiling, into Iris arms.
"Not at all!" he yelled delightedly.

i^Vl l/iVAJ tVVlUfi iu kUUO vuaiu IUU1U>

You've heard the question. All In fa>
vor please say aye."
But he cheated. For how could she

frame her trembling Hps to answer
with his own pressed tightly to them?

May Financial Report
of Red Cross Chapter
The following report has keen submittedby the local chapter of the

Red Cross for May:
CASH RECEIVED.

Balance at Beginning of
month J36.0O7.8V

Town and County Nursing
Service 83.00

Materials and Supplies sold 67.13

Total receipts Including bal 26,157.80
CASH PAID OUT.

(Home Service Department)
Miss Kergan $100.00
Miss Ferry 75.00
Home Servioe Work . 325.00

-Total 600.00 500.00
(Town and County Nursing

Service)
M!«« Vn>1> T1I1P.O tmnnn

Miss Ball, nurse 100.00
Additional Expense .. 60.00

Total 260.00 250.00
Miss Moran, clerical work tor

Roll Call 25.00
Janitor _ 20.00
Rent Light, Heat 2.35
Collector of War Fund 42.90
Two Automobiles 1,229.00
Total Cash Paid Out 2,069.25

Balance at End of Month .. .324,088.65The chapter has recently purchased
t-wo Chevrolet cars one to bo used bythe Home Sendee department the otherby the Town and Oounty Nursingservice.

Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Mumford and
sons have gone to their summer camp
op the Tygarts Valley river where theyWill spend the next few months. Thelt
apartments In the Mumford flats will
he occupied In their absence by Mr
and Mrs. Charles Oocke.
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While Mgry U Beneath the Waves I
'

, Mix.
The tug put out to sea. and the temptationto direct the captain's course

and to let Mary Thomas carry out her
little experiment was simply tremendous.The sea was flat, the air clear,
the weather ideal. I knew positively
that Tony Cartels and his sailor friend
were still guarding the treasure from
the fisherman's hut on the shore.
What a triumph it would be for us two
girls to snatch the booty away from
them under their very eyes!
My desire to undertake the adventure,on impulse, in my usual way,

nearly overruled my Judgment. Had
I been wearing the diver's suit, I think
I would have made the attempt. But
in that case, I would not have survivedto record this tale.

Fortunately, my instinct was all
against my Impulse. Jim's photograph
proved that the hulk of the sea-pirate
was blanketed in sand. Whether the
oover was deep or shallow, no one
could tell without going down. And I
couldn't picture Mary wandering
around the ocean bed alone, and keep- ,
( m In SaiinVi t*HfV» t Vi q llrin o> ftnlv hir *»
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very slender telephone line. <

I hoped that the merciful sands had ]
burled the dead German officers In
snug and quiet graves, but It seemed >

to me that they would hold to their
pact with each other and with Certeis, ,
that they would betray themselves In ]
some frightful way to an Intruder.
to Mary, were she to grope down there .

alone.seeking that string of pearls.
In some obscure way, they had brought
tragedy to all but their rightful pos-
eessor and that, Mary certainly was
not. Neither was I.

1 shuddered, not that I had any su-
perstltlon about a fatality coming
from the gems themselves, but in
plain words, I dldnt want Mary Thomasscared to death.

Of course she would have to go
down, eventually, and reach Into the
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Have Time to Think of the Queer
jp. i

ong tunnel of the empty torpedo ease,
>ut we would have her trainer go down
vlth her and stand by, while she put
ler pretty pink fingers on the hidden
ewel box. And I would have Jim, Jr.,
m board and my old reliable Tommy!
So Mary merely took her lesson

>ver-slde that morning. As she de-'
icended her ladder, by the side of her
ralner on his ladder, I admitted that
me had far more courage than 'most
vomen.
HeTs certainty was a queer "Comdex"to use the word of the moment.

Mary could rule her muscles, could
nake her body do extraordinary
itunts, she was physically athletic and
jrave, I thought with a scared little
thrill as ber helmet disappeared beteaththe tip of the sea, and her form
jrew wavy and vague far down In the
water.
But Mary couldn't always rule her

nlnd and her emotions. She wag in
!ove with Tiny, though once she had
thought herself in love with Jim,
lr. If Tiny would many her, she
would be the best little wife In the
world, but if he persisted in scorning
ler, she would carry out her old plan
to force Jim to wed her.and for a
rery hard motive, too.

I couldn't solve her at all. Why
jouldn't she be consistent! If I could
tie sure that she would be content vtlth
setting those old pearls.and that she
would go away with them, I felt that 1
would be almost glad to help her. Only
.mere was unrys, warning mose

pearls, too, and Just as determined as
Mary, to haVe them.

"It's an awful mess. And no way
out." I thought over and over again,
while Mary remained submerged.- "I'll
be awfully glad when this Job is finished."
But I wasn't glad, after all, when It

came to an end. The end was far too
terrible.
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Marmalade to !
The Rescue!

A
By BIDDY BYE.

So many little ways to ubs familiar
side dishes. Take marmalade, for Instance.andorange marmelade In particular.
Did you ever know that It Is a delightfulthing with which to flavor

tea? When you have prepared tea In
the usual way, say, with three teaspoonfulsof tea to two cupfuls of boll-
Ing water, put Into each cupful of tea
which you pour, a teaspoonful of
orange marmalade, In lieu of cream
and sugar.

If you want the next salad you serve
to have a new, enticing flavor, combine
juice, another quarter cupful of salad
dressing. The proportions should be
about a quarter of a cupful of the marmaladeto four teaspoonfuls of lemon
juice, another quarter cupcul of salad
oil, a half teaspoonful of paprika, half
that amount of salt, and a bit of mustard.
Another accessory in the clasB with

salad dressing. Is a sauce prepared
with marshmallows and marmalade,
to be used chiefly with puddings. Add
three tableBpoonfuls of rich milk
heated over water In a double boiler,
to three and one-half tablespoonfuls of
marshmallow cream. When this has
been beat until smooth, beat In an,
amount ot marmalade equal to that of
milk.
Marmalade Roll.To turn to somethinga trifle more Bolld than sauce*

la an inviting variation of the usual
Jelly role. Mix with the tips of your
fingers, two cupfuls ot flour combined
with tour teaspoonfuls of baking powderand a teaspoonful of salt, wlthtwo
tablespoonfuls of butter, adding;Tittle
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>y little, a margin more than a half
:upful of milk. When the dough lis
rolled out to a thlckneaa of one-^lfinch, put on It a generous layor'ot
arange marmaalde, roll It up. closfegthe ends by pinching them togotbhr,
and put In a baking dish. The bopshould be sprinkled with soger, and
the edges moistened with water. Let
It bake for a half-hour, and senre with
some congenial flavor of fruit cane4
Sandwiches can become *a thing, of

new daintiness, if you enlist the itjpr- 1
malade. Put together thin slices" of
bread with butter and orange mama'
lade. Then toast them, and cut them
in long strips, to be served Immediate
ly. Or, for variety, spread the manasladeon oblong crackers, cover it with
chopped nuts, and put another crankeron top.

TABLE FERN8
Of every kind . large and small to
size.splendid In shape, can ba -ae-
u.i.j _a rrvt mmiiT' 1»IW
ic^icu ai xuv muuuwiH ^uy fMHBM
Shop. Always the best In (lowers' 'lot »'
the table decorations. Flowers (or the -3
Blclt.Stork bouquets.corsage.end J
flowers for the "only girl" are here, in
splendid assortment Store, 311 Mom <

roe St. Phone 688-J..Adv.
......M.i

jtvjii*UjpIi^BeronaSKtiile Hair Dressing la"Imot stltk^Bagumrar. Finely n»r.-flBfu.oril^^reaial|te to QH It.I?®,J#^W°cJtrnlehtcnlni; Irons.I'jjps Mmt Jfcnrsf, kinky, snarly. ;Ifaf *S>BljP%oos. lonsr, straightH_|M Jiur hair la ens asS
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